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ba a LKRIO. 


A blooming garden, 


Adorn’d with flow’rs of every rainbow hue, 


And fragrant odour. 
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THE TOMB OF MY FATHERS. 


Subdued by misfortunes and bow‘d down with pain, 
I thought o’er the bosom of peace to recline; 
I hied to the home of my fathers, again, 
But the home of my fathers no longer was mine. 
The look that spoke gladness and welcome was gone; 
The blaze that shone bright in the hall was no 
more; 
A stranger was there with a bosom of stone, 
And cold was his look as I enter’d the door. 


*T was his, deaf to pity, to tenderness dead, 
The falling to crush and the humble to spurn; 
But } staid not his scora—from the mansion I fled, 
And my beating heart vow’d never more to return. 
What home shall receive me! one home yet I know; 
: O’er its gloomy recess see the pine-branches wave; 
Tis the tomb of my fathers! the world is my foe, 
,, And all my inheritance now, is the grave. 
Tis the / of my fathers! the grey moisten’d 
walls, 
Declining to earth speak aloud of decay. 
The gate off its hinges, half opening calls, 
Approach, most unhappy, the dwelling of clay,” 
Alas! thou sole dwelling of all I hold dear, 
How litde this meeting once augur’d my breast; 
From a wand’rer accept, oh my fathers! this tear, 
Receive him, the last of your race, to your rest, 


a + ae 


The Basket of Strawberries. 


“ Have I, then at last discovered a 
way to induce the beautiful Kathinka 
to accept of a present?” exclaimed the 
noble Alexowitz: «Tis a present,which, 
Retwithstanding its high priee, cannot 





offend her proud delicacy. Love itself 
seems to haveled me tothe spot where her 
favourite fruit, the scarlet strawberry, 
is ripening in January. ‘The most cost- 
ly diamonds would give me less plea- 
sure, for diamonds she has often refus- 
ed; but this exquisite fruit she will touch 
with her delicate hands; it will vie with 
the hue of her lips. Happy, happy Alexo- 
witz! happy, happy fruit!” 

It was in one of the imperial seats 
near St. Petersburgh, that the admirer 
of the handsome Kathinka indulged in 
these exclamations. There the foster- 
ing care of a skilful gardener had reared 
in a genial hot house, in spite of the 
dreadful severity of a northern winter, 
a small quantity of strawberries, the 
flavour and hue of which rivalled the 
children of a southern spring. They 
were. indeed as precious as diamonds; 
theaibost no less than eighty roubles, 
which the enraptured lover paid with 
eheerful alaerity, though they filled 
only a small basket. 

The noble minded Alexowitz felt no 
inclination to acquaint the beautiful 
Kathinka either with the price of the 
offering, or with the hand from whieh it 
came: but the gardener’s boy, who cak- 
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ried the present, was artful enough to 
betray, in a delicate manner. the name 
of the donor. and the value of the gift. 

Kathinka, though her fortune was 
‘ much inferior to her birth, had never 
yet consented to receive any presents 
from her numerous admirers. The first 
impression which the rare and delicate 
off-ring of the generous Alexowitz made 
upon her, could. however. not fail of 
being extremely flattering to her heart: 
but after a little consideration, she cal 
eulated how much money had been la- 
vished for a trifle. and heaving 2 sigh. 
she lvoked at the fine strawberries with- 
out touching them. 

The mother of Kathinka. whom cir- 
cumstances far beneath her rank in so- 
habituated to constant care 
et economy. guessed at what 
iz in the mind of her daughter. 
stened to strengthen her silent 
observations by remarking, that many 
necessary articles of dress, and litile 
conveniencies. might have heen procur- 
ed with the money whichhad been fool 
ishly squandered away for a basket of 
fruit. After several more reflections 
of the same tendency, mother and daugh- 
ter agreed at last to dispose again of the 
eostly present. ‘Their faithful maid was 
entrusted with the delicate commission. 
She ran toa female of her acquaintance, 
who was accustomed to manage such 
transactions. and returned with the flat- 
tering hope of a very profitable sale. 

Kathinka and her mother were still 
debating on the propriety of the rash 
step which they had taken, and which 
they could not reconcile with their ge 
nerally delivate feelings, when young 
Kossinsky was ushered into their room 
Of Kathinka’s numerous admirers, this 
Gallician nobleman was, perhaps, the 
most sincere: but in point of weal‘h ana 
rank he was not equal to the brigiant 
Alexowitz. Kathinka’s heart. too, ap- 
peared most favourably inclined towards 
the handsome Kossinsky. His recep- 
tion, however, was uncommonly cool 
Whether this coolness proceeded from 
the splendid present of his wealthy rival. 
or from the vexation which Kathinka 











felt at Laving indelicately disposed of it; 
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or, lastly, from the unwillingness with 
which she saw herfelf obliged to allow 
the advantage of a superior fortune to 
the man whom she loved less, it is diff. 
cult to determine. Was there ever 
mortal aequainted with all the laby. 
rinths of a fashionable young lady's 
heart? Certain it is. that the perplexed 
lover attempted in vain to converse op 
twenty different subjects. None could 
conquer Kathinka’s bad humour. His 
embarrassment was growing extremely 
painful, when at last one more fortunate 
topic of conversation appeared to inte. 
rest his proud fair one; it was that of 
the regular and constant su<cession of 
the seasons of the year. 

The transition from winter to sum. 
mer, and from summer to strawberries, 
was perfectiy natural: but Kathinks 
spoke with so much enthusiasm of this 
delicious fruit. that her life seemed to 
depend on obtaining it very soon; and 
Kossinsky, not knowing what to reply 
to her enthusiastic encomiums, could 


not help exclaiming: * And yet, were| 


iteven possible to procure any strav- 


berries in the midst of winter. Lam cer ; 
tain the proud Kathinka would refos 
them frem the hand of love!’*—*« Ol! B 


when a present must be got as it wer 
by enchantment,” replied Kathinka, 
with warmth, *the proudest princes 
could not be ashamed of accepting it” 
The manner in which these words 
were uttered, but, above all, the obvious 
impossibility of gratifying Kathipka’s 
wishes, gave serious pain to the gene-| 
rous heart of her lever. Oppressed by 
this sentiment, he soun left her, and in 


the most piercing cold rambled musing} 


through the spacious streets of the splet- 
did imperial city. 
stilbengrossed with the fanciful longing 
of the fair Kathinka. when he suddenly 
overheard, close to him. some pers0ti 
conversing about strawberries. ‘The 
woman that had undertaken to sell Ke 
thinka’s strawberries had just offertd 
‘hem to the butler of a foreign prine 
who was to give a grand dinner on tht 
following day; and they were bargailt 
ing about the difference of a few guineas 
Kossinsky instantly approached i 
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'S With | woman. offered her her own price, and 
o allow § ontreated the butler, most earnestly, to 
une tof Jet him have the fruit. The latter. per 
Is difl- F ceiving the concern which love had in 
ver aB the affair, yielded with pleasure to his 
* aby. F pequest. The Gallician nobleman be- 

lady's eame the purchaser of the strawberries. 
‘plexed at the price of twenty guineas. which. 
“Fse 1B considering his moderate fortune, was a 
© could § sacrifice greatly superior to the eighty 
+ His § youbles paid by his more wealthy and 
remely § brilliant rival. 
rLunate (To be continued.) 
O inte. 
that of A low Frenchman. bragging that he 
sion of had spoken to the King, was asked what 

his Majesty had said to him? He replied 
» SUM: Bs He bade me get out of the way.” 
erries, semen 
think For the Parterre. 
of this REST AWHILE. 
med to 
a: abl Rest awhile:—the night Is dreary; 
Thou bast wandered cold and weary, 

o reply Many a mile: 

could 


While the drifting snow invading, 


+ Were B Round the door is barricading, 
straw. @ And the fox is promenading, m4 
m cer | ; rece awhile. 
refuse fe Rest awhile:—the foaming brimmer, 
+“ Oh! By the faggot taught to simmer, 
~ an Brings a smile. 
( wert BS spit, from the fold, the sheep-bell’s warning, 
hinka, Telis thee, (hull and vale adorning:) 
rincess Me Snow-clad night bas ushered morning, __ 
it.” Rest awhile. 
[* MONTALDO. 
¥ -_ 
— GENEROSITY. 
rinka’s 
slime. A SONNET. 
7 et @ Of late when summer crown’d the genial year, 
1b genial y 
west ” You. river roll’d its copious waters clear, 
and it BH And as its fertilizing current flow‘d, 
nusing On all the vale arich increase bestow’d. 
splen- It seem’d delighted with the joys it gave; j 
s wertfe For all the flow’rs upon its green bank strew’d, 
neingl Were seen depicted on its lucid wave, 
yf ‘eal In glowing, smiling, pleasing gratitude. 
( 





*Tis thus the gen’rous, opulent and kind, 








eCrs0N EE Tie lowly vale of poverty can cheer; 
The#? And in their bosom may refiected find 
»}] Ke The smile that followed sorrow’s frequent tear. 





pffertd i These share each joy they lib’rally impart, 

pri ce, And taste euch bliss that swells the grateful heart, 
A the . NJ 

rit CHAMBER UF FASHION. 

sines The C atfiber convened as usual, and 

ad immediately proceeded to business, with 
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The Cowmittee reported: 


«« The committee commend the belles 
for the taste they display in introducing 
some of the produetions of many coun- 
tries into their fashions; as the Fndia 
dresses; Ruxsian boots; Canton crapes; 
French trimmings: Florence silks; Tur- 
bans; Leghorn hats. &e. And alsv the 
beaux, for the manner in which they 
have maintained the customs of the 
artie regions during last summer. The 
committee observed with pleasure, that 
notwithstanding the warmest weather, 
they persevered in wearing uncomfort- 
able woollen. in preference, to cooler 
cotton and less fashionable cloths. They 
have also remarked with approbation, 
the mode of frizling the hair, in imita- 
‘ion of the tawney inhabitants of the 
torrid zone, as this appearance infalli- 
bly reminds them of these two extremes 
of temperature. and the observation of 
st. Pierre *: That all beauty lies in the 
contrast or intermixture of opposites.” 
The committee also commend the beiles 
for following the example with such 
spirit. 

«The eommittee comply with the 
request of many members of the cham- 
ber, and abolish etiquette so far as it 
relates to the beau’s teking the street 
side of the lady. as it is a custom now 
sufficiently old to be dispensed with. 
~The commiitee ackaowledge the 
receipt of a note from Miss .Modests. in 
which she complains that the gentlemen 
do not. as formerly. offer their seats in 
church to the ladies, and are sincerely 
sorry for the length of her perambula- 
tions through three of the aisles before 
she could find accommodation, & sy mpa- 
thize with her, when she was under the 
necessity of completing the seventh 
lady in a pew caleulated to hold only 
five; butwould begleave to observe to her, 
that#ithis being leap-year,when the ladies 
are indulged with the liberty of visiting 
the beaux, they in turn, should be privi- 
ledged to retain their seats in church 
during that term.” : 

This report underwent the usual dis- 
eussion during which each clause was 
alternately stricken out and again im- 





the vice-president in the chair. 





serted. It ultimately passed, without 
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alteration, but by no means without al- 
tercation. 

Mr. Quix “ highly approved the man- 
ner in which the committee replied to 
the note of Miss Modest,’ and observed 
«that formerly, no gentleman could be 
certain of a minute’s sleep during the 
whole service, undisturbed by the con 
tinual application of the ladies at the 
pew door. But that now he could doze 
out the sermon without any other in- 
convenience than an oceasional snore in 
the vicinity, the contact of a drowsy 
neighbour’s head with his own, or the 
noise of some one, who while dreaming, 
and atiempting to cateh some imaginary 
phantom. forgets to hold to the back of 
the next pew, and neatly tumbles on 
the floor.” 

Mr Rattie repeated the remarks of 
Mr Quix, and added, + that his sister 
had heretofore made a practice of at- 
tending an hour later thav any other, 
that she might have the pleasure (as 
she termed it) of driving a beau from 
his seat; but thet now. she rose before 
the rest of the family, and went to 
ehureh very early. that she migh. choose 
for herself one of the most conspicuous 
situations. ‘This was certainly an ad 
vaniage resvliing from the new custom, 
as it is tended to make the. ladies 
much more regular to ehurch hours.” 

Miss Caril, had taken the floor and 
was considering what to say, when Ko- 
bert Restless arose ** Mr. Chairman. | 
see what it is that Miss Cavil would 
say when her bashfulness will allow her 
to speak. she wishes to make a motion 
toadjourn. With her leave I will do it 
for her.” Accordingly an adjournment 
was moved and carried before she had 
time to assure the Chamber that Mr. 
Restless had mistaken her thoughts. 

QUINTUS QUILL, Secretary. 
ois o 


Dean Swift was one day in company, 
when the conversation fell on the anti- 
quity of the family. The Jady of the 
house expatiated a little too freely on 
her descent, observing, that her ances 
tors’ names began with De, and, of 
eourse, Were of the antique French ex- 
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traction. When she had finished—« Ang 






































pant ; affai 
now,” said the dean, * will you be 59 pani 
kind as to help me to a piece of D’ ump. you 
ling!” dest 
= left 
THE ROBIN. Ee 
“f . . er 
By the late Mr. Clifton, of this eity, ‘a 
From winter, so dreary and long, o 
Escap’d ah! how welcome the day; . 
Sweet Bob with his innocent song, rep 
Is return’d to his favourite spray. len 
When the voice of the tempest was heard, and 
As o'er the bleak mountain it pass‘d, voit 
He hied to the thicket, poor bird, ray 
And shrank from the pitiless blast. tl : 
By the maid of the valley survey’d) wv 
Did she melt at thy comfortless lot? vee 
Her hand, was it stretch’d to thy aid, lity 
As thou pick’d’st at the door of her cot? | eel 
She did; and ihe wintery wind, ma 
May it howl not around her green grove, me 
Be a bosom so gentle and kind } 
Only fann’d by the breathings cf love. the 
She did; and the kiss of her swain vis 
With rapture the deed shall requite, ren 
That gave to my window again flic 
Poor Bob, and his song of delight. se\ 
—_—- fer 
For the Parterre. his 
THE BACHELOR. ha 
[Continued from page 115.] e 
‘It is unnecessary to follow him 
through all his adventures, it is sufl- 3 
cient to observe that he arrived aftera 
prosperous voyage at Constantinople. | att 
From thence he travelled overa considee & ¥! 
rable part of Greece, Syria, & Palestine; B ™ 
pausing awhile at Jerusalem and Athens, of 
to view those scenes consecrated by ® 2" 
every thing that is dear to the christia & ? 
and the scholar. During the whole cours F &" 
of his voluntary exile, he had neve @ 48 
ceased to cherish a warm and affee- fe 
tionate partiality for his native Jand. i 
‘Though the persecution he had there e% 
perienced caused him, for a time, oh 
abandon it, he nevertheless reverted tol @ 
with a regard which nothing could dim 
nish or eradicate, and to which time : 
and absence but gave an enthusiasm d 
feeling. He finally embarked on Hs 
an American Vesselbound to the Lai IF 
States, where he arrived after an absent It 
of fifteen years. Upon vistting his 1% § in 





tive city he found the eomplexion 
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affairs completely changed. The com- 
panions of his infancy. the friends of his 
youth. were scattered by the hand o° 
destiny and death. “Those whom he ha¢ 
left exultin.; in youth and beauty, an 
surrounded by every tie that could ren 
der life endearing. were now moulder 
ing beneath the * clods of the valley. 

or tracing their weary way through 

regardless world. The breath of pe-t: 
lence had swept them from the earth 
and left in their places an unoceupi: : 
void. Fora time. he contemplated th, 
ravages which a few years bad made in 
the circle of his acquaintance, but the 
view Was too agonizing to his sensibi- 
lity. ‘Whe slight injuries he had re 

ceived, were forgotten, and nothing re- 
mained upen his mind but those senti- 
ments of friendship and affection which 
the huleyon days of infaney had im- 
pressed. ‘To find all his anticipations of 


renewed friendship thus blighted, in- 
flicted upon his soul a pang the most 
severe. His ill-grounded aversien to 
females still continued, and prevented 


his mingling with such society as would 
have blunted the keenness of his feelings 
and given a more sprightly tone to his 
temper. 

“As he was one day riding through 
the country adjacent to » he was 
struek with the appearance of a house 
whose size and situation recalled to his 
memory an idea he had long entertained 
of secluding himself from the world, 
and of enjoying in quiet and privacy the 
He pur- 
chased this tenement. and fitting it up 
agreeably to his own inclination, he re- 
moved to it, taking with him only his 
faithful. Catoveadd another male servant. 
Here he lives €ontented and happy, re- 
ceiving from his books and meditations 
that felicity to which the gay and busy 
inhabitant of the world is a stranger.” 

_ Here my friend closed his recital and 
ina few minutes we deseried the resi- 
dence of B—. The house though small 
appeared possessed of every convenience 
which taste or comfort could suggest. 


_It was embosomed in a grove of weep- 


ing willows, whose pendant branches 
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waving with every breeze, cast around 
a shade of pleasing pensiveness which 
seemed to barmonize with the disposi- 
tion of the owner. The carriage stop- 
ved at the gate. and alighting, we walk- 
«4d up the avenue which led to the 
nouse. Mr. B—, who bad observed our 
proach, advaneed to meet us. and 
aluting his relative with the utmost af- 
‘ection be gave hima cordial welcome 
o his habitation. Without waiting for 

n introduction he addressed me with 
che familiarity of an old acquaintance 
upon the common topies of conversation. 
His deportment had all the ease and an- 
‘mation which an intercourse with the 
polite world, and a feeling heart bestows. 
iiis language was pure. refined and ele- 
gant. and in person, rather above the 
middle size. but finely proportioned for 
strength and beauty. His countenance 
beamed with intelligence and expression, 
and the fire of his eye was not yet chil- 
led-by the frosts which age had sprin- 
kled upon his brow. 


[To be concluded in our next.) 


IMAGINATION. 


Qh, who can hold a fire in his hand 

By thinking on the frosty Caucasus? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite 

By bare imagination of a feast? 

Or wallow naked in December's snow 

By thinking on fantastic summer’s heat? 
Oh no! the apprehension of the good, 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse: 


od 
For the PARTERRE. 
THE TRAGIC END. 
A FRAGMENT. 

With the ill success of Theodore, 
every one was now acquainted, as Seli- 
na had too much vanity to conceal a 
moment her conquest over a heart for 
which so many belles bad spread their 
nets. Mrs Congreve (the mistress of the 
house where he now boarded) was inti- 
mate with Mrs Tatewell, whom Selina 
pretended to honour fwith her confi- 
dence, with the sole view of having her 
success in coquetry buzzed about, by a 
person who she knew could not contain 
a secret the better for being one. Mrs. 
Congreve had for two or three days ob- 
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served an alteration in the behaviour 
and manner of Theedore. His former 
liveliness and good humour was chan- 
ged to dullness and peevishness. Having 
heen informed by Mrs. Tatewell of the 
cause she now endeavoured with all her 
attention, to dissipate his melancholy. 
She invited a party of ber female friends. 
with no other intent but the benevolent 
one that he should be infected with 
their cheerfulness. With considerable 
difficulty she obtained his promise to 
attend. 

Theodore however, partook of none of 
the pleasures of the circle El« indeed 
complied with the wishes of Mrs. Con- 
greve and attended there, but he sat in 
the most retired situation, restless, un- 
easy and absorbed in thought, nor mix. 
ed in the sprightly conversation. +» Oh!”’ 
said Mrs. ‘Tatewell who was also there, 
**have you heard the fate of poor Mr. 
Clifford?’ + Clifford?” they all cried in 
one voice. “ What, Clifford?” said Vhec- 
dore. with a stare of mixed curiosity. 
surprize and suspenece. ‘+ Yes” answer- 
ed Mrs Tatewell, * poor fellow. he shot 
himself last night, through despair in 
some love affair.” ‘Pheodore started on 
his feet, for a moment transfixed with 
astonishment, but partially recovering 
himself, he clapped his hand suddenly to 
his forehead and without uttering a sen- 
tence, abruptly left the room. ihe com. 
pany gazed at his will and perturbed 
looks, with terror,until he left the rovin. 
and then turned to each other with glan- 
ees of mute enquiry of the cause of such 
extraordinary behaviour. Mrs. Tatewell 
was the first to express her fears that 
something uncommon agitated the mind 
of Theodorefand trembling, br gsed of 
Mrs. Congreve to follow bim. She did 
s0, but with evident reluctance aud cau- 
uion. 

‘Lhe cempany did not resume their 
seats but crowded together, as if they 
had some terrible foreboding in their 
minds which they dared not utter. Their 
countenanees were strongly depicted 
with alarm, and they stood in fearful 
silence, each unwilling or unable to break 
it, as if some spell had struck them 





dumb. The return of Mrs. Congreve 
was awaited in painful impatignce. A 
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hasty footstep was heard along the pas. 
sage; the door was thrown open witha 
violent pereussion, and Mes. Congreve, 
gasping for breath, tottered in, her fagg 
distorted with alarm. aad her eyes rol. 
ling with horror. ‘The company ser eam. 
ed and shrunk into the farthermost part 
of the room. Mrs. Congreve at length, 
having regained a little her utterance, 
started from the seat she had taken; 
* Call, call,” said she «-* some man—\p, 
—Mr. Theodore is—is—shoot—lI heard 
him snap—snapping the pistols!’ The 
ladies heard no more, but raa into the 
street, and begged the first man they 
inet, to come in and preveats<imediate 
suicide. This happened to be an honest 
sawyer. who acquiesced. and seizinga 
large club, entered. followed by the wo. 
men, whose fears would not permit them 
to remain behind. hey repeatedly re. 
quested him to make less noise in walk- 
ing. lest Theodore might perform the 
fatal deed, before the instrument of death 
could be snatehed from his hand. At 
length they eame to the door of his chan- 
her; they listened; still the pistol was 


snapping. as if the flints would not sirike [ 


fire; the sawyer advanced; the ladies 
drew back, with throbbing hearts: he 
put his haod en the knob of the door; 
he slowly turned it; the door ope nes; he 
ventureusly peeped around it. aad oh! 


what a spectacle did he behold! The § 


young. the accomplished. the once live- 
ly ‘Theodore, ieaning back in an arm 
chair and—snapping his penknife back- 


wards and forwards! « Bless your hom | 


our.” cried the sawyer, whose head on 
ly, had yet entered the room. and whose 
fears had somewhat abated, * is you 
the man what’s going to shoot » ourself?” 
++ What’s the matter now?” asked ‘The- 
odore, in neither the voice of phrenzy; 
of madness. or of passion, but in his 
commen smooth tone. The ladies hea 
ded by Mrs ‘Tatewell now entered. feel 
ing assured jfrom the manner in wh 
he spoke that he neither was killed hin- 
seIfnor wished to killthem. ++ My deat 
Theodore,” said Mrs. Congreve, * why 
did you leave the room so abruptly! 
“ Room! so would any one else cireutl- 
stanced as 12” + You did nat intend, ! 
hope, to follow his foolish example 
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shoot yourself out of mere love?” « Not 
I; lam no sueh fool; at the same tme, 
I think he might nave paid me that thou 
sand pounds I lent hima week ago, which 
1 shall now, 1 suppose never see a 
gain.” * * *# L. 
For the Parterre. 
To Lucy with a Nosegay. 


Accept my love this chaplet faiy, 

And with it deck thine auburn Mair; 

*Twas culled, where Autumn's breezes blow, 
’'Twas culled, where Dela’s* wa-ers flow; 
Where the dark oak its form rears high 





| To dare the storm that wrecks the sky; 


Though stripped, of all its verdure green, 
And nought eave leafless branches seen. 


| So stand the good, in adverse hour, 


When stern misfortune hurls her power; 
Unbending still,—they brave the shock, 
Firm as Helena’s mountain rock; 
Not like yon weeping willow’s bough, 
To every breeze that’s bending low; 
That moans, and sighs, and pines away, 
And seeks a premature decay. 
Dear Lucy, may it sull be ours, 
To meet alike the wintry hours, 
And still retain the smile that glowed, 
When summer’s genial currents flowed; 
May Hope’s bright star, with ambient ray 
Still cheer life’s darksome, dreary way; 
And Patience, with her placid smile, 
The heavy hours of woe beguile, 
Pointing to fairer realms than this, 
Where nought is known but love and bliss; 
Then Lucy, take this nosegay fair, 
And with it, deck thy auburn hair; 
Affection’s hand, has culled the flower, 
From each Autumnal fairy’s bower, 
Affection’s eye shall glisten bright, 
When Lucy wreaths her ringlcts light 
The summer rose has died away, 
The summer pink has known decay, 
But Autumn’s milder flowrcts still 
Gem the sweet banks of Lillo’s} rill, 
Fit emblems of the soul refin’d, 
The noble heart, and polished mind, 
Which still retain their native grace, 
Though age, the bloom of youth efface. 
FLORIAN. 


ee nee 


* Abbreviation of Delaware. + Chester creek. 
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LOQUACITY. 


There are two very important disad- 
vantages consequent to loquacity. ‘The 
first is, that a person who talks much is 
almost certain to make an imprudent 


neceeagrear arene 


exposure of his own concerns or ignor 


ranee. He speaks without premedita- 
tion; to do Which, with propriety, re- 
quires very extraordinary genius; and to 
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attempt it may justly be considered 2 
proof of vanity. when such genius is a 
gift which nature so seldom bestows. 
The second great inconvenience arising 
from loquacity is. that he who engrosses 
an undue share of conversation, by de- 
priving others of an opportunity to deli- 
ver their sentiments, deprives himself 
of the information which from them he 
might perhaps otherwise gain, ‘he 
chief end of conversation is to aequire 
knowledge; and we should converse with 
this view, and not with the vain desire 
of making a display of our own imagin- 
ed talents. He must have a very low 
opinion of the talents or information of 
his companions, who thinks he ean learn 
nothing from them; and a very high 
opinion of himself who thinks he ean 
teach them on every subject. 


THE MARRIED STATE. 





The eonjugal state is certainly replete 
with friendship of the most refined na- 
ture; when two congenial hearts unite 
in virtuous love, there every little do- 
mestie joy is heightened into bliss by a 
mutual sympathy of feeling. The ten- 
derest emotions of the soul, the warm- 
est effusions of the heart, kindly vibrate 
to the responsive ties of affection and so- 
licitude, and continue to diffuse unspeak- 
able joy all around. 


For the Parterre. 


THE NOBLEMAN. 
A FRAGMENT. 

‘* Well said, young man,” replied the 
Baron,—* those who are friends in pros- 
perity only. are not worthy the appel- 
lation—I see, sir, you are not neglectful 
of your former acquaintances.—That’s 
right, my boy.—For my part, were I 
placed in your situation, it should be my 
resvlution, to lavish my attention on 
those, who had been willing to serve me 
in poverty. Retain those sentiments, and 
you may profit by them.—Aye, you are 
a nobleman in heart, if not in manners. 
i wish I might say so, of every one Who 
bears the title.—-Good day, my lad, 
whenever your convenience admits, you 
will always be weleome to Limburg.’ 
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A salutation was exchanged and the Ba- 
ron departed. 

Robin was a youth, who had been 
brought up. in the occupation of a pea- 
sant; but by some uncommon and unex- 
pected occurrences had become iieir to 
the estate and title of a Nobleman. He 
was ofa most benevolent disposition, and 
all his present concern was the distri- 
bution of happiness to those around him. 
«> What pleasure” he would often say to 
himself, «* can riches afford me, unless | 
they aid me in distributing pleasure to 
others.” 





As the Baron rode through the woods, 
he amused himself with reflections on 
the subject.—** The exalted sentiments | 
of this noble rustic” said he, ‘« are every! 
way worthy of approbation. They would 
do honour to the heart of a prince. Away, 
with your flattering fawning hypocrites, 
who court your purse only, and when 
misfortune has emptied it, basely desert | 
you. Give me the plain, generous, open | 
hearted being. who banishing all eonsi- 
derations of personal interest, remains | 
unchangeably the same, whether fortune 
smiles orfrows. Such only are worthy 
to share your prosperity. Robin is of 
this deseription. ‘Though his manners 
are rude and uneultivated, his senti 
ments show that he possesses a sound 
judgment. Riches in the hands of such | 
a man, are applied to their proper use. | 
What a pity it is, that every one who| 
bears the title, does not grace it equally 
well.” 

ORLANDO. 


—:0:— 


A SMART RETORT. 





A purseproud fellow, who pluming 
himself on his property, was rebuking 
an honest tradesman for not attending 
to him so much as he expected, saying, 
“* Why fellow! do you know that I rise 
every worning worth ten thousand 
pounds?” ** No,” answered the man. 
arehly, “TI really did not exactly know, 
before you told me; but, I swear, that is 
all you are worth.” 

A couple of soldiers of the vauguard 
ofan army, marching through an ene- 
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my’s countfy one dark night, one of 
them cried out to the other who was he. 
fore * Hallo! Murphy. I’ve coch « Tay. 
tar.’ « Bring him along.” * But he 
wont come.” + Come away withoy 
him then.” “ But he wont let me.” 


The Duke of Richmond being asked 
why he ordered a Capiain’s guard tg 
mount near the kiichen. replied, that he 
wished to aceustom the Captain’s of yj. 
litia to stand fire. 


An edition of Bailey’s Dictionary, be. 
ing put up at auction in Botany Bay, the 
vendue master observed that it wasa 
new Bailey. 1 am glad of that with all 
my heart, replied the bidder, for most 
of us have had enough of the old one. 


The Rev. Rowland Hill. in a conver. 


sation on the power of the letterIT, where 
it was contended that it was no letter, 
but a simple aspiration or breathing, 
took the opposite side of the question, 
and insisted on its being to all intents and 


purposes a letler, and concluded by ob ff 


serving. that if if were not, it was a very 
serious affair to him. asit would oceasia 


‘his being ill all the days of his life. 
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